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Noble Dickinsonia 

ALMA MATER 


Words by 

HORATIO C. KING,’58 


Air: Lau rig-er Hora 1 1 us 


r i ji j u jj u jj j u j 


A1 - ma Ma - 

ter, 

tried and 

true, 

No 

- ble Dick - in - 

so - nia, 

Sci - on of 

a 

bun dred 

years, 

No 

- ble Dick - in - 

so - nia, 

Men may come and 

men may 

V, 

No 

- ble Dick - in - 

so - nia. 


in j jj j i i n i i f "if i) 


ri h j a i j. ■ i J-H .-j a . j 


Oft our hearts shall turn to you, 
Wit - ness of our smiles and tears, 
Yet in deep and peace-ful flow, 

Jl 1 


No - ble Dick - in 
No - ble Dick- in 
No - ble Dick - in 


so - nia. 
so - nia. 
so - nia. 
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Shall thy stream of lc 
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ill re-call, 
is - age grim, 
-and-ly glide, 
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Hail, Alma Mater! 


Words by 

EMMA VIOLA HARRY, '95 


Air: Pirates’ Chorus 



1. Hail, A1 - raaMa-ter, be - loved Dick- in-son, Queen of our hearts a-lone ! 

2. Bring blush inglau-rels to weave her a crown, Brave boys of Dick- in-son ! 
Though we may wan der to far - off Cath-av, We’ll dream of thee al-way, 

• 


3 



pfl 1,1 J —- 


s l /T\____ 

. .-W ^ 

Hail, A 
Wreathe,wre 
Though w 

■gy-tT-p 

J J -- i 

1 - no 

athe th 

e ma 

»- 

d- J 1 —; p . F l| n’ n r . 9 ir* 1 

La Ma-ter, be-loved Dick-in-son, Queen of our hearts a - lone! 

e myr-tle with love all thine own, Daugh-tersof Dick - in - son! 
iy wan der to far off Cath-ay, Well cheer for thee al - way. 

/T\ k k k k . i i 

f r ric— j) j ■ s i0 a i | t -| 



V r 1 'I* 13 * ^ * 1 



Wake 

High 

Wild, 


wake the 
deeds and 
er - rant 


song, let 
rare of 
youth roams 


ring clear 
brave and 
far yet 


and strong, While 
the fair, Are 
our ruth, Will 
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au - rels_ 

ine,Al 

• ^ ^ 

faith a 

.— of V 

ma I 

wn - m - 

,nd hon -c 
ic - to - r 
\fa - ter, — 

)r, A 

•y. That 

_ In 

0* - f - 

joy - ous g 
moth-ers pi 
joy, in p 

H — " J .. 1- 

al - lant throng, Shout! 

roud-ly wear, Shout! 

iece, or ruth Shout! 


*— 
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College Hymn 
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Words by 

JULIA REDFORD TOMKINSON, A. M.’05 


Tune: St, Catherine 


i IJ li l m m 


1. Be-foreThee, God_ of 

2. We praise Thee for_ our 

3. We hold with - in_our 

4. Ourearth-ly les - sons 


Life,_ we bear 

col - lege halls, 
ea - ger hands 
learned be - low, 


The swing-ing 
For Dick-in - 
The priceless 
Still seek we 


cen - sers 
son’s gray 
love of 
ev - er 


i M iff r if $ 



i!/'V 1 J i ii i) J J i|i ' j 

of- our prayer, And lay up - on_ thin 



prayer, And lay up - on__ thine 

walls, And pray Thee, Lord, that 

lands; We catch the mu - sic 

know. These fleet-ing years for 


fire 

days 

spheres, 

gone, 





Songs of Dickinson - 115 

























































































10 


Dickinson Evening Song 


Words by 

B. HINCHMAN, Jr.,’o5 
H.W. GILL,’07 


X-jHr-r- J 


rV-4-K- 

-H 1 1 1—H h—| 1—H f 1 

Ft L 7? J 

- m -VI- M — 

—rd---r- ran-— i — J ST ; t: z. j 

Lir\. \ . '- 1 “n--r^r-a-a- r —— r - m - m r ... 



1. Blow, O gen - tie breez-es round us, 

2. Now the crim - son sky grows deep-er. 
3.Stealth - y shad-ows creep a - round us. 


As the night draws nigh’. 
Blend-ed col - ors vie; 

Dark - er grows the sky; 




4 j i 



Wliis- per 

to 

the 

sway - ing 

tree tops. 

Dick - in - so - 

ni 

Bath ing 

thee 

in 

state - ly 

grand -eur. 

Dick - in - so - 

ni 

Ves - per 

bells 

peal 

forth our 

watch word. 

Dick - in - so - 

ni 


l. 

i . 
i. 



I&LmmVp 

Waft the per - fume o'er the cam - pus. 
Dy - ing day with fond em brae - es. 
We will ev - er sing thy prais-es, 


To each loy - al son; 
Kiss - es down the sun; 
Roll the cho - rus on; 


-m-H 

M 

H 

* 1 

*2 

£^-C- 


p—n 

0L- f 

—f -f-r-j^-j- 






Ll Cl— 





jl b — v-i _ i _ L 4 — l - u - r - r I T n t- -w -r _ r 

l— ——i. i ii v f- r 'T- V —'1 ^ 
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Were Lounging On The Old Stone Steps 
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First stanza by LYNN HAROLD HARRIS, ’ 06 . 
Second and third stanzas by HORACE LOZIER 


Arranged by 
B. HINCHMAN, Jr., 05 





work, no play, the sa - ges say, 
mak - ing hay the live long day, 
old gui-tar is all plavedout, 


al - ways been dead wrong, 
does - n’t pay at all, 
ban - jo!s all un - strung, 
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A Pledge To Dickinson 


Words by 

PAUL APPENZELLAR,’»5 


Music by 

WALLINGFORD RIEGGER 


Moderato 
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The Liberty Song 

In Freedom we’re born 

This is not only the first American patriotic song published, but, so far as discovered, the first separately 
printed piece of music printed in the Colonies. Written in the troubled year of 1768, it was sung throughout the 
Colonies, for the words were widely printed north and south. The text was written to fit the music of the fa - 
miliar song Hearts of Oak written in 1759 by the English composer William Boyce. 


JOHN DICKINSON (1732-1808) 

Written in 1768 


Tune: Hearts of Oak ( 1795) 
WILLIAM BOYCE (1710-1779) 
Arranged by William Arms Fisher 



Of the nine verses Dickinson wrote, but four are given here. 

Copyright MCMXXXI by Oliver DitsonXompany Inc. By permission 
Songs of Dickinson -115 
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CHORUS 




slaves,but as Free-men our lives we will cive. 
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Inscribed to Dickinson , My Alma Mater 

The Old College Bell 


Words and Music by 
HORATIO C. KING, 58 






Clang! whang! rings the an - gry warn - ing; Clang! whang! Clang! whang! 

back the joys of long a - go;_ Ding! dong! Sing! song! 




Songs of Dickinson 115 


From the 1900 Edition 
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^Prayers and im pre - ca - tions, 
Troop-ing with si - lent foot - steps. 


Fly to heavh to-geth 
Home to our rec - ol - lec - 



*+ w 8 v - a 
Repeat Introduction after first verse. /) t Fine 

* Prayers and recitations were had before breakfast and in winter by candle light while I was in College. 

Songs of Dickinson-115 
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Dickinson Marching Song 


Words and Music by 
HELEN HALL BUCHER 


(& 

1 1. Ha 

< 2. Wi 

J 3. Fa 

i * i f a 

irk! Dick - in-son - i - ans! 
ith ban - ners un-furled in 
dr Dick - in - son, Thou, at 

F 

i 

Vi V 

rark ye, the sum-mons! Your 

the cause of her tri-umphs, While the 
vhose foun -tain of know-ledge, We have 
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1 loved A 

< songs o: 

j sipped s\* 

9 . | 

1 - ma Ma - ter is 

n our lips shall be 

reet - est nec - tar when 

N™ 4 

call - ii 
flung t 
love w 

F" 1 

lg t( 

o tt 

as oi 
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w — t rm - At——m 

o - day! May her 

ie breeze, Till the 

nr theme, We’ll en- 

t J 


j—±=H——■ 
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CHORUS 

ii n i in 

- 4 - j — i — 

--J_ 1Z - J - , 

/ Then 

-J - J—J —j-J- — 9 — 

list to the voice of thy 

j -n i n ^ 

-i—J—i 

loved A1 - ma M 

■=$ r—r—f 

IM j? i 

a - ter, Let her 
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Athletic Song Of Dickinson 


Words by 

LYNN HAROLD HARRIS, ’06 


Air: Marching Through Georgia 



2. Ring the bells with joy - ous peal in glad - ness full and free, Chim-ing of the 



ji ji ^ 

h h 



p* .p.. 

■tJ- 

h 

K * ^ 


—J— 

3-4f=^=j 

H 

?—r 


-J- 


t l ii 'i % i 


cheer; Hail our he - roes brave and bold who 

be;_ Give our boys a rous-ing yell a 


to the breeze while 
tri - umphwon and 


cheer re-sounds on 
oth - ers yet to 


K 

— mi -c 

r r 

K 

h 

g'::p 


] jj j --Lfr-fr 


is- 0 

—J— 

-H-p -H~ 1 
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Dickinson Fight Song 


21 


DeHAVEN C. WOODCOCK,’33 


C. DAVID McNAUGHTON/33 




,ll L j ^=±=^ 

P-'T .11 1 J J =, 

| - — - 1 


q 1 d'-J: n 

=3 i 1 i 

-1 • ■ -— 

i ^ v ^ ..j,. ^ 

J All the brave fare 

(hi r j mm 

i £ J 1 

forth to fight, and 

-Li-J 1 

5 

with bold feats of 

r f f 

val-our 

impm 



Bring the prize of the 


field hard won to the 


halls of Dick - in - 




son. 
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Dickinson Victory Song 


Words and Music by 
J. R. BUDDING,'32 
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Let the 
Lay the 


quer the foe. 

through the foe. 
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Trinklied Von Dickinson 

Dem Herrn Doktor Professor C. Wilhelm Pretty man zugeeignet 


Von LYNN HAROLD HARRIS ,’06 


Air; Wacht am Rhein 



I 1 1 j,-T I 14 ■PJ-al.l4 . 

V t b 



3 I ^ 3 3 s l,y - i- i- -f 1 4 4 4 14 ^ 

Die Ta-ge, ach so schnell vergeh’n,Die Jug-end wir nur ein-m;] 
Mit Wein,mit Weib,und mit Ge-sang,Wir al - le raoe-gen leb - et 
Die Maed-chensind so frish undschoen(Um ih - re Lie - be ernstwi; 

—-,-1 ~m m ^ ^ m -^ 

l1 sehn, So trink-en 
i lang, Und ess - en 
r fleh'n,) Dochglaub-en 


V \ Y \ \ \ Y • K * • V 


$ 




j - m ^4 ^ ^ i r i il 




*-— r 

Herz, Und in der Zu 
brot, Wenn der Tee - to 
fest, Dass Dick-in - son. 

J*- 


wir_L rait leicht-em 

suess es Hon - ig 
wir- und glaub-ens 


kunft sei der Schmerz. 

ta - ler ist tot. 

. ist im - mer best. 





1. Oh,life is short,the night is long. 

So let us now with mirth and song, 
Sing“rah! rah! rah! with brimming stein, 
And make us gay with rare old wine. 
The days, ah! all too swiftly flee, 

Our joyous youth but once we see, 

So drink we here with lightsome heart. 
And to the future be the smart. 


2. Who never gaily drinks and sings, 

His aims to no fruition brings, 

Who loves a book above a glass, 
Must be a dullard or an ass. 

With w ine, with woman,and w ith song. 
We all of us may live full long, 

And eat sweet honey on our bread. 
When he who never drinks is dead. 


3. Arouse, then,for the ladies,one! 
Another for old Dickinson! 

With pipes and glasses as we sit, 
We chanttheir praise in basso fit. 
The maidens are both fresh and fair. 
(To win their love is e'er our prayer.) 
Yet hold we still by every test. 

Old Alma Mater's always best. 
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Wake, Freshmen, Wake! 

SOPHOMORE BAND SONG 

To the C. H. H . R. y in memory of a pleasant (?) evening 
Words by * 

LYNN HAROLD HARRIS, ’o6 

Allegro 

mp 


25 



1. With 

2. ’Mid 


hands strong and stead-y, To 
dark - ness ap-pall - ing, With 


ev - er read - y, Up - 
ror en-thrall-ing, We 



nip 



on our er - rand stern and dread we speed; And woe to the dar-in«r, 
stand be - fore the tremb-ling Fresh-mans door; Our man - dates pur - su - ing, 





Repeat pp 



Well heart - i - ly greet you. For Sig - ma Be - ta waits to wel¬ 


come you. 
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Dickinson For Aye! 


Words by 

HORATIO C. KING, ’58 


Air: March of the Men of Harlech 



1- Hail the white and crim-son ro-ses! Lov-ing tho’ts each leaf dis-clos-es, Mem-ries that each 
2. Raise we high the ban - ner o’er us, Girdour loins for all be-fore us Join we in the 



heart en-clos-es Dick-in-son for aye! Shout for all her an-cient glory Treasured long in 
l°y “ cho-rus, Dick - in - son for aye! Soon we’ll hear the din of bat-tie", Clash of swords and 



song and sto - ry, Bless - ed are her ram-parts hoar-y Dick-in-son for aye! 
mus-ketkrat- tie, Sum - monthen we all our met-tle Dick-in - son for aye! 



Strong and loy-al ev - er, Faith-less to hern ev-er, Hand in hand we’ll ev - er stand, 
Hold your courage stead-y, Firm and ev - er read-y , Meet the foe with stal- wart blow, 
rn '\ I i - cresc. 




And naught our band shall sev - er, Still a - loft her ban-ner bear-ing, On our breasts her) 
And faint not but be stead-y. Red and white now proud-ly bear-ing, On our hearts her J 


* i 


f ip r r r it r ffir r if i if fTp fr 






















































































































Hail, Dickinsonia! 
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Words by 
C. M. LODGE,’ll 

IRA C. RAMSBURG, ’10 Air - Russian National Anthem 

LYNN HAROLD HARRIS, ’ott 


Maestoso 
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Dear Old Conway 

ALMA MATER OF CONWAY HALL 


Air: Fair Harvard 


Andante sostenuto 



1. Old Con-way,we rise at the sound of thyname, And our voic - es to 

2. The hours we have spent— with - in thy dear walls, Are pearls in the 

TENOR and BASS 


- p- l -f ■ I f f i P : J f f f-f i F p ^ 


K | L 

thee d< 
set-tir 

h J 

o we raise;_ For - ev - er un-sul-lied w 

lg of life;_ And these jew - els we’llcher-ish 

ell keep thy fair fame, For - 
on leav-ing thy halls, Come 

a\. wn - m 






—r -1- 



»!/ ■+ J 

1 fef . fy f. rf- V r 

} —L-K— V- — Y —1- V - 



ev - er we’ll sing in thy praise— We have learned thro’ thy teach - ings to 

pleas-ures, or strug- gles, or strife—Thou wilt still be a - dored as this 




stand up and fight, for_ all that is no - ble and true;- And on 

mo - ment thou art, Thro the years, let them bring what they may;- Still — 

” h nr 


NH f ‘ t P-H 
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Hurrah For Our Colors! 
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Words by 

B. HINCIIMAN, Jr. 05 


Music by 

SAFFORD WATERS 


March tempo 




3 jiji-J) Ji 3 Ji . 3 j] 

we area hap -pycrowd just out for fun,- Ourstud-ies a - side where they be-long: Now 

Dick-in-son lives a-mid un-dy-ing praise. The faith-ful-ness of each lov-ing son Adds 



Songs of Dickinson-115 










































































































































30 





camp-us ring, And shout and cheer for dear old Dick - in - son. 
lots of noise; We shout and cheer for dear old Dick- in - son. 



i 


CHORUS 

i Jj, i J pr 

Hur-rah!_ Hur-rah! Hur-rah! for Dick-in - 'son!_We’ll shout 


, shout, shout for A1 - ma 
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Red and White will hev- er 


fal 


ter,_ 


Our woes. 


and tri-al8 _ are 
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o - ver-come with smiles, We drive a - way the bent of sigh - ing, Still on and 
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on_with joy - ful song_Wliile o - ver head the Red and White are fly - ing. 
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Fair Dickinson 


Words by 

HENRY F. KING, ’67 


Air: Believe Me 



1. How oft does the heart to old 

2. But ming-ling withpleas-ure that 

3. Then, hail to our own A1 - ma 


in-son turn, As 
mem - o - ry brings, Of 
Ma-terso dear, Her 


mem - o - ry 
all the bright 
praise we for 



J 1 * i ; 1 1 D ' p ij. jj j i iJ a J 


fond - lv re 
days that are 
ev - er will 


calls, 
o’er, _ 


sing;- 


The days of our youth all so hap - pi - l v spent 
Therecomes asad thought of the class mates and friends, 
Shout glad - ly for Dick - in - son, fair-est of all, 




With - in her dear class - i - cal walls; The cam - pus so green and the 

Whose hands we shall clasp nev-er - more; And yet, though the tears may un- 

Let voic - es with mel - o - dy ring! Up, Up, with her ban - ner, the 



draughts from the fount -ain of know-ledge so clear,We drew in our old col - lege home, 
think how each life, in ac-cord with its light, Re-flect - ed her teach-ings so well, 
cheers that will roll down the path-way of time, And hearts full of loy - al - ty true]* 
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We Love To Go To Dickinson 
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A. L. MILLET *91 


CHARLES E. PETTI NOS, ’»2 


^ 1. We love to go to E 

2. The Sen - iors are so v 

3. The Jun - iors are the n 

4. The Sopho-mores are the n 

, V w 

>ick-in-son, s 
rise you know, kn 
len of vim, v 
len of blood, bl 

ion, son, 
ow,know, 
im, vim, 
ood,blood 

son*,l— We 1< 

know;_ At le 

vim;_You’ll 

,blood;. Youll r 

>ve the dear Pro- 
ast they’ve al-ways 
al -w r ays find them 
lev - er find them 

K 



£,^r 7 P — \ 




fess-ors, 
told us 
in the 
in the 


all but some,sdme, some.— 

so, so, so, so,_ 

swim, swim,swim, swim;— 

mud, mud, mud, mud_ 


In rec - i - ta - tions we de-light, 
To them we leave all ques-tions drear, 
And with the girls they are all right, 
Just now thfeyVe learn-ing how to shirk, 



light, light, 

drear, drear, < 

right, right, i 

shirk, shirk, i 

light; Now don’t you think we look quite bright, bi 

lrear, Es - pe-cial - ly the qual - i - ty of ( 
right; You’ll find them with them ev - Vy night, ni 
shirk The les - sons that they ought to work, w 

right, bright, 
^ar - lisle 
ght, night, 

ork, work, 

bright... 

beer- 

night. 
work_ 

S 




5. The Freshmen are the little dears, dears,dears,dears; 

The cause of all their Mama’s fears,fears, fears,fears; 

But when youre looking for a fight,fight,fight,fight 
You’ll find the Freshmen are all right, right,right,right. 

6. The Lawyers are the men of brains,brains,brains,brains; 

Take them away and nothing good remains, mains,mains; 

They tremble when the Dean is near near near near, 

And quench their thirst by drinking Schlitz beer, beer, beer. 

7. The Co-eds are our pride and joy, joy, joy, joy; 

They are so neat and fair and sweet and coy, coy, coy; 

They always do their Greek and Math,Math,Math, Math, 

And ne’er arouse the teacher’s wrath,wrath,wrath,wrath. 

8. And now we’ll give the Preps, a show, show, show, show: 

They’re seldom given that you know, know, know, know, 

They cant go out upon the town, towm, town, town, 

For they're all roped in when the sun goes down, down, down,down. 
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The Red And The White 
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Words by 

GEORGE L. REED, 04 


Air . 9 Old Oaken Bucket 




col - lege, 
col - ors, 
sto - ry Of 


Gath - ered a 

round thee 

thy 

sons 

aU 

u 

nite, j 

Col - ors un - 

fad - 

ing, 

the 

Red 

and 

the 

White. 

Dick - in - sons 

glo - 

ry, 

her 

hon 

- or 

and 

might*, 

-loft streams the 

ban- 

ner, 

the 

Red 

and 

the 

White*. 

- 



Float-ing a - bove us how proud-ly we 
Out on the cam-pus, all cheer-ing in 
( Time bears us on ward, new du ties a 
(But ev-er A n mem-Yy shall lin - ger the 


hail them 
cho - rus Our 
wait us; 
sto - ry Of 


Dick- in - son’s 
glo - ri - ous 
Fare well and 
Dick - in - son’s 
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The Old Campus Wall 
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Words and Music by 
JOSEPH V. ADAMS, ’hs 





dear cam-pus 


* 


wall,’Neath the 
(2 


shade of the 


old trees and 


tall-How the mem-o-ries 
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Conodoguinet Boat Song 


Words by 

LYNN HAROLD HARRIS, *06 


Air: Eton Boating Song 





Moonbeams will soon be coat-ing 
Sweet is the breeze and head - y 
Hark to the pipe of the lin - net 

Life is all song and fair weath-er 


The pines with their sil - ver glow, 
A - cross the fields of hay, 

And hark to the cat bird's scream, 

When com-rades are side by side, 




Moon-beams will soon be coat-ing 

Sweet is the breeze and head-y 

Hark to the pipe of the lin net 

Life is all song and fair weath-er 


The pines with their sil-ver 
A - cross the field of 
And hark to the cat bird's 
When com-rades are side by 


glow.—_ 

hay_ 

scream_ 

side- 
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A Cheer for Alma Mater 

R.E.McALARNEY, ’93 Air:- Eton Boating Song 

1. In fair or cloudy weather, where'er we may be found, 

There’s naught on earth can sever, one tie by which we’re bound. 

CHORUS: 

Cheer for your Alma Mater! Hurrah for the Red and White. 

A health to our dear old College, as we sing on her now, tonight. 

2. On football field or diamond, were on the topmost round; 

And where the fight is hottest, we always may be found. 

CHORUS: 

3. Then heres to good old Dickinson, all standing drink her down, 

May she e'er increase in honor, in greatness and renown. 

chorus: 

4. “Hip-rah-bus-bis-Dickinsoniensis” with a tiger cheer, 

Shout for all you’re worth boys, let our rivals here. 

CHORUS*. 


Alma Mater Floreat 


CHARLES E. PETTINOS, >92 Air; . Eton Bon(ing Song 

1. A song for our Alma Mater! a tribute of love we bring, 

From hearts that are loyal and true to the shrines where fond memories cling; 

:|: And 'till life’s latest breath is over, her praises we'll gladly sing.:|: (Repeat) 

2. Her time honored walls so hoary, have echoed in Peace and War, 

Her sons have been known in Story, in Pulpit, on Bench and Bar; 

:|: On her head is a crown of glory, that sparkles with Fame’s bright star.:|: (Repeat) 

3. Then here’s to our Alma Mater, be it long e’er her race is run; 

In sunshine,or stormy weather, we’ll stand by her, every one. 

:|: And we’ll all pull together and be true to “Old Dickinson”. :|: (Repeat) 
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My Last Cigar 


QUARTET 
TENORS 


rr m rmf r p 

1. ’Twas off the blue Ca - na - rv Isles, A glo - rious sum-mer day,_ I 


1. ’Twas off the blue Ca - na - rv Isles, A glo - rious sum-mer day,_ I 

2. I leaned up-on the quar-ter rail, And looked down in the sea,_ Een 

3. I watched the ash - es as it came Fast draw - ing to the end;_ I 

4. Ive seen the land of all I love Fade in the dis - tance dim,_ Ive 

BASSES _ 


: f 






prpip ^ j p ir p f 


sat up-on the quar-ter deck,And whiffed my cares a - way; And as thevol - umed 

there thepur-ple wreath of smoke Was curl - ing grace ful - ly. Oh, what had I at 

watched it as a friendwould watch Be - side a dy - ing friend; But ? still the flame crept 

watched a-bove the blight - ed heart,Where once proud hope had been; But Ive nev - er known a 




M'r t p i 1 [ r m 


'Pi^t p i r m f ifPw^WT 

smoke a-rose.Like in-cense in the air, I breathe! a sigh to think in sooth, It 


smoke a-rose,Like in-cense in the air, I breathe! a sigh to think in sooth, It 

such a time, To do with wast-ing care? A - las! the trem-bling tear proclaimed It 

slow-ly on, It van-ished in - to air, I threw it from me, spare the tale, It 

sor - row That could with that com - pare, When off the blue Ca - na - ry Isles, I 


m p sir m in m m t M $ 


u ^ _ CHORUS, ^ k , 

* L r ? r Mf-pi ' i J n i r n r r l 

was mvlast ci - frar_ 


was mvlast ci - gar_ 

was mvlast ci - gar_ 

was mvlast ci - gar_ 

smoked my last ci - gar— 

/TS 


It was my last ci - gar,_^_ It was my last ci - 


eft? ihOwiHf 


P - P- 


PP»1 


5 T=J 




; a s ritard ^ __ 

r rtr m pit m r p i pfH 


gar; I breathe! a sigh to think, in sooth,It was my last ci 


gar. 
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Those Lovely Carlisle Girls 

Words by HORATIO C. KING ,’58 Tune “It Was My Lust Cigar,” 

1. Let others sing of classic halls, 

And praise each loyal son, 

Or prate of glorious memVies past, 

Or pleasures just begun; 

But as for me, my song shall be 
Of flashing eyes and curls, 

The grace and beauty that adorn 
Those lovely Carlisle girls. 

CHORUS 

Those lovely Carlisle girls, 

Those charming Carlisle girls, 

With hearts to break they take the cake, 

Those gorgeous Carlisle girls. 


2. When Adam walked in Paradise 
With Eve close by his side, 

His tender heart went pitty-pat, 

His bosom swelled with pride 
But what his joy compared to mine! 

My brain it fairly whirls, 

As down the street, I rush to meet 
Those lovely Carlisle girls. 

CHORUS 

Those lovely Carlisle girls 

Those charming Carlisle girls, 
They’re wide awake and take the cake, 
Those gorgeous Carlisle girls. 


High Jingle, Jingle 


Arr. by A. H. Aldridge, T2 


' n i 
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Oh! High jin - gle,jin-gle, Low jin-gle,jin-gle, Swish,swash,all a-round the room; 
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Levee Song 


Arr. by B. HINCHMAN, Jr. ’05 
and C. M. STAUFFER,’05 


2d and 3d Stanzas by 
LYNN HAROLD HARRIS,’06 


CHORUS 



I’ve beenwork-ifig on the lev - ee All the live-long day, I’ve beenwork-ing on the 






ITQ & k h K-fe-,- i ' , •.-•-t-R . 1 k c ■ t 1 . 1 K 1 — t —r—t- . 


-4- H —ijj - -fS =44—R-juzz 
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ez 

ir- ly in 

the morn, Don’t you hear the cap-tain shout-ing, Di-nah,blowyour horn? 

L L 
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<t h ■ j 
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11 N A 
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fo 5 ^m Aii 
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1. Sing a tale of cit-ies, 

2. Sing a song of col lege, 

3. Sing a song of class-es, 

. * j j-., 

T r r^r r ™ 

Roll of cot - ton bale; Nig-ger’s ne’er so hap- py As 

Ring that chap el bell; Stu dent’sne’er so hap-py As 

Caps and gowns of silk. Freshman’s ne’er so hap-py As 

j i j j.. >i, , 



M — 

- -mtjry -- 

y- ft .. .. 


r i " ^ 



when he’s out of jail. Bal - ti-more for its oys - ter shells, Bos - ton 

when he gives the yell. Har - vard for its Wil - lie boys, Penn - sy 

when he’s drink-ing milk. The Sen-ior for his mas-sive brain, The Junior 




for baked beans, Car-lisle for its pret - ty girls For nig - gers,New Or-leans. 
for its fun, Co - lum-bia for Is - rael-ites For men, Old Dick- in-son. 
for his “queen*, The Sophmore for blood - y deeds, For hay - seeds,Fresh-men green. 
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Sailing 
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Arranged by 
Dr. D. P. RAY, ’03 


Music by 

GODFREY MARKS 
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clear— 

Our 

gal 

lant 

bark 

shall 

brave 

iy- 

steer;_ 

But 

brave_ 

Than 

his 

who 

launch 

- es 

on. 

the — 

wave_ 

A- 

clear,— 

Far 

well, 

once 

more, 

to 

home_ 

so_ 

dear;- 

For 
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CHORUS 



Sail - ing, sail - ing, o - ver the bound-ing main;_ For ma-ny a storm-y 
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Phi Kappa Sigma 

FRATERNITY SONG 


Words by Air: Lore ley 

HORATIO C. KING,’58 




/nu I | K_-T - 1 

fa - ces, re 

vo - tion, still 

da - tions, out 

r it 

mote and yet al - ways so 

true to the pledge that we 
last the en-croach-ments of 

K K K 

near._ 
made., 
time !_ 

L The_ : 

_ And_ 

May_ 
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Phi Kappa Sigma 

A TOAST 




Crowned thy b»*ow with fade-less lau - rels, Pledge we now our troth. 

Gen - er - a - tions yet un- count - ed, Still w*ill sing thy praise. 

Thine our love and deep de - vo - tion, Till our lives shall end. 


; V H B-d 
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CHORUS 


Join in c 

.. f : : Id 

ho - i 

*us, wake the e 

£... | p : c i 

i - choes, Shout it loy - al < 
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a toast, 

now r drink it heart - y! 
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Hail, all hail, Phi 

Kaps! 
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Melody used by permission of Oliver Ditson Company, owmers of the copyright. 
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Old Pal Of Mine 

5lh Prize, Song Book Contest 1922 

Phi Kappa Psi Words and Music by 

L. F. RUTHERFORD, Neb., Alpha, 1918 
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Dedicated to the older hoys of Phi Kappa Psi 

The Old Phi Kappa Psi 

Words and Music by 
WILLIAM DONAHUE, Ill., Delta’23 
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raise our voic - es 


lus-ti-ly Afl^_ loy-al join the cry_Here’s 
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To the“Sigs”of Alpha Pi 

The Fellowship Song Of Sigma Chi 


Words by Music by 

BYRON D. STOKES, Alpha Pi’l3 F- DUDLEIGH VERNOR, Alpha Pi 14 




Copyright MCMXVI by.Richard E. Vernor Pub. Co., Used by permission 
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Translated by LOUIS C. ELSON 

Andante 

I &1I TEKOR 


Words and Music by 
JOAHANNA KINKLE 


L p 



* 







1. How can I bear to leave t 

2. Neer more may I be - hold t 

3. I think of thee with long - : 
I & II BASS 

V IK V. 

hee? One part-ing kiss 
hee, Or to this heart 
ing, Think thou,when tears 

i g 

en-f< 

are t 

m. 

ive t 
3 Id tl 
hrong 

0 

hee; And 
hee} With 
ing, That 
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•IT/, g 

r m m mj.M _ n 
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then what-e’er be - 

falls me, 

I 

go 

where 

hon- oi 

r calls me. 

Fare - 

spear and pen-non 

glanc-ing, 

I 

see 

the 

foe ad - vanc-ing. 

Fare - 

with my last faint 

; sigh-ing, 

I’ll 

whis 

- per 

soft while dy - ing: 

Fare - 
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America 


Words by 

SAMUEL FRANCIS SMITH 


Music by 

HENRY CAREY 
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r * -4 
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1. My 

coun - 

try, 


tis 

of 

thee, 

Sweet 

land 

of 

2. My 

na 

tive 

coun 

try, 

thee, 

Land 

of 

the 

3. Let 

mu 

sic 

swell 

the 

breeze, 

And 

ring 

Irom 

4. Our 

Fa - 

tliers* 


God 

to 

Thee, 

Au 

thor 

of 


■»Tf—f 


i 


i 






I r 


=t 


lib 

no 

all 

lib 


er 

ble free, 
the trees 
er - ty, 


Of thee I 

Thy name I 

Sweet free - dom’s 

To Thee we 


sing; 
love; 
song-, 
sing; 


m 




£t 


Land where 
I love 

Let mor 

Long may 


iml 


my 

thy 

tal 

c^r 




From 

ev’ 

ry 

moun - 

tain 

side 

Let 

free - dom 

ring. 

My 

heart 

with 

rap - 

ture 

thrills, 

Like 

that a 

bove. 

Let 

rocks 

their 

si 

lence 

break, 

The 

sound pro - 

long. 

Pro - 

tect 

us 

by 

Thy 

might, 

Great 

God, our 

King. 
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Respectfully dedicated to Alpha Pi Chapter 

The Sweetheart Of Sigma Chi 

Words by Music by 

BYRON D. STOKES, Alpha Pi’13 F. DUDLEIGH VERNOR, Alpha Pi’l4 






Copyright 1927 to Melrose Bros. Music Co. Inc., Chicago 
Songs of Dickinson -115 By Permission 
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light your pipe, bid_ sor - row a - vaunt! Blow the smoke from your 

years drift by on the tides_ of time, And they all have for 
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And wreathe the 

face of your 
your dreams, the 

got - ten 

but 

yon. 

Then the 

girls of 
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CHORUS 
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know-Each sweet co - ed, like a rain - bow trail, Fades in the 
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Canoeing Song 


Words by 

LYNN HAROLD HARRIS,’06 


Music by 
Von WEBER 





Lure_ 

us with 

beau 

ty a 

boat 

ing to 

goT^_ 

Sweet _ 

is the 

joy- 

of the 

blades— 

pull - ing 

true.—_ 

Rears_ 

now al - 

read 

y the 

moon’*— 

sil - ver 

horn- 

Fair 

A1 - ma 

Ma 

fers bright 

Scar 

let and 

White. __ 
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She Wears My Beta Pin 

Beta Theta Pi „ 

WotdB.by Music by 

HORACE LOZIER,Lambda, Rho., 1894 CHARLES MORELAND 

Air: That Little Old Red Shawl 
/T\ 



1. Oh, she wears my Be-ta pin, Yes, she wears mv Be-ta pin; She 

2. When she wears my Be-ta pin, When she wears m’y Be-ta pin; The 



has a right to wear my Be - ta pin (my Be - fa /in). Stars that 

Dia - monds rar - est hues flame from with . in (flame from with - in). O’er her 
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Dedicated to Lemuel T.Appbold 

The Boys Gone By 

Beta Theta Pi Word 9 and Music by 

J.R. BUDDING,A1 *32 



Raise your glass-es on highLetyour song reach the sky, Here’s a toast to the 
2. Clink your glass-es once more To the girl you a-dore, Here’s a toast to the 
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1. Shouldauld ac-quaintance be for-got, And nev-er broughtto mind?Should auld ac-quaintance 
o -r?r e twa , ran a ' boot thebraes > And P ud the gow- ans fine, WeVe wanderdmonv a 

3. We twahaesported i’ the burnFraemom-in’ sun till dine, But seas be^weenus 

4. And heres a hand,my trust-y frien’And giefe a hand o’ thine; Well tak’ a cup o’ 


TENOR and BASS 
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Dedicated to Alabama Alpha Chapter 


Phi Delta Theta Dream Girl 


13y JACK STONE and 
FRED THOMPSON 





Used by permission of Stone - Thompson Publishers, copyright owners. 
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The Good Ship Phi 

Phi Delta Theta 
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Words selected 


Friends 

S.A.E. 

Music by 

O. K. QUIVEYInd. D. 
H.V. HILL Ill. B. 
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Where, 0 Where? 


Spirited 

SOPRANO and ALTO 



1. Where, O where are the ver-dant Fresh-men? Where,O where are the ver-dant Freshmen? 

2. Where, O where are the gay young Soph’mores?Where,0 where are the gay young Soph’mores? 

3. Where, O where are the jol - ly Jun-iors? Where,Owhere are the jol - ly Jun-iors? 
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where are the ver -dant Fresh-men? Safe now 
where are the gay young Soph’mores? Safe now 
where are the jol - ly Jun- iors? Safe now 
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the Sen - ior Class. 
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They’ve gone out from pre - scribed Eng-lish, Safe now in the Soph-more Class. 

They’ve gone out from their old Lat - in, Safe now in the Jun - ior Class. 

They’ve gone out from their tough Mat he-mat - ics, Safe now in the Sen-ior Class. 



4. |: Where, O where are the grand old Seniors? :| 
Safe now in the wide, wide world. 
Theyve gone out from their Alma Mater,:| 
Safe now in the wide, wide world. 


5.|‘ Where, O where are the staid Alumnas?:| 

Lost, lost in the wide, wide world. 

|.‘ TlieyVe gone out from their dreams and theories,:| 
Atoms lost in the wide, wide world. 
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Lyric by 

H. R. GREEN, Ill. Beta 
Verse by 

RUDY VALLEE, Maine Alpha 

Moderato 


FOX TROT BALLAD 
S.A.E. 


Music by 

H. V. HILL, Ill. Beta 
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Come, Gather All Ye Merry Men 

Kappa Sigma 


Words by 

E. R. MEREDITH, (Pi.1903) 


Music by 

MILDRED BENTLEY 
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Dedicated to Phi Beta Chapter 

Alpha Chi Rho Dream Song 

Words and Music by 
JACK CAUM, ’34 
Arrangement by Helen Baker, ’34 
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The Girl With The Garnet Lips 


By EDWARD C. RICHLEY, Phi Pi’23 
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Dear Old Theta Chi 
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JOHN P. MILLIGAN, ’26 
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Commons Club Fellowship Song 


Arranged by 

HAROLD D. CANADA, ’3fi 
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Arranged by 

HAROLD B. CANADA/36 
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Phi Epsilon Pi For Aye 


Words by 

E. E. COHEN, Omicron 


Music bv 

ALEX. HORNE, Omicron 
Arranged by 11avoid tt. Canada, V/6* 
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Phi Ep Dream Girl Song 


Words by Music arranged by 

WALTER SCHWIMMER, Gamma HAROLD B.CANADA,’SB 
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Pi Phi Love 


Words and Music by 
MARGARET KELLENBACH 
Indiana Gamma 
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Speed Thee My Arrow True 
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Chi Omega Loyalty Song 

Prize Song of the 1911 Convention 


Words and Music by 
ALICE E. SHURTLEFF, Xi 
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Shield Of Gold 


Words by 

HELEN MITCHELL, Zeta Delta 
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The Alma Mater 


GETTYSBURG COLLEGE 

Words by Music by 

P. S. GILBERT, '22 FREDERICK REINARTZ,’24 
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Dedicated to Xi Chapter 

Like The Breath Of Roses 

Phi Mu 


FLORENCE M. SEDER, Xi 


E. S. SEDER, Sigma Chi 
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Pride Of Our Hearts 

Zeta Tau Alpha 
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Sweetheart Of Z T A 


Words by 

MARTHA HUDDLESTON, M 


Music by 

DOROTHY HARRIS, M 
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Du, Du, Liegst Mir Im Herzen 


Arranged by 
A. H. ALDRIDGE, 42 
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The Star - Spangled Banner. 


Words & Music by 
FRANCIS SC.OTT KEY. 






fight, O’er the ram parts we watched were so gal - lant - ly stream-ing? 

steep) As it fit - ful - ly blows, half con - ceals, half dis - clos - es? 

more? Their blood has washed out their foul foot-step s’pol - lu - tion. 

land, Praise the PowV that hath made and pre-served us a na - tion! 
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r=f 

Oer the 
Oer the 
Oer the 
O’er the 


wave 

wave 

wave 

wave 


land of the free and the home of the brave, 

land of the free and the home of the brave, 

land of the free and the home of the brave, 

land of the free and the home of the brave. 
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Hail To Pitt 

UNIVERSITY OF PITTSBURGH 


GEORGE M. KIRK LESTER M. TAYLOR 
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ray, Hoop hur-ray forUn-i - ver - si - ty.- Give her a grand old 



5 ip 7 
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John Brown’s Body 


Music by 

W. STEFFE 
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The Red And Blue 

UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA 
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1. Come 

#= 

all 

=#= 

s 
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- al 

-Ji 

class- men 

now, In 

% J 

hall and 

camp 

- US 

2. One 

col - 

in 

the 

blush - ing 

rose, The 
sport, We’ve 

oth - er 

tints 

the 

3. How 

oft - 

en 

when 

on 

fields of 

seen our 

boys 

go 

4. And 

then 

up 

- on 

the 

breast of 

her, Whose 

heart beats 

warm 

and 

5. And 

now 

thro’ 

all 

the 

years to 

come, In 

mist of 

toil 

and 
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through, Lift 

clouds, And 

through, The 

true, It 

care, We’ll 
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wh 
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is 

gel 
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) your hej 
en to get 
5 - ry aii 
the dea 
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irt and 
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both dis - cloi 
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Copyright 1923 by the Houston Club, U.oLPa.,By permission 
Songs of Dickinson-115 

































































































116 





Songs of Dickinson-115 


103 
































































































CHORUS 






rah, Hur-rah, Hur - rah, Hur - rah, Hur-rah for the Red and the Blue. 

./C\ 
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Rambling Wreck From Georgia Tech 

GEORGIA SCHOOL OF TECHNOLOGY 


FRANK ROMAN 


Moderato 


/ 








1 


m 


J m .jJ 1 2 


E 


m 


1. I wish I had a barrel of rum and of sug - ar three hun-dred pounds,_ A 

2. I used to be the hancksom - est man that ev - er walked the town,_The 


m 


vm- 


JTli i 


wm 









Used by permission of Melrose Bros. Music Co. Inc., Chicago 
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- V-^-1 



eve - ry hon - est 

/ Jt-tk—i—i—i— f - 

fel - low I 

rf-Tlr i~ — p\ 

— • - 7 ' 7—“ 

drink my whis - ky 

P 1 

clear_ Like 

pp-—i h , 

fi«ii 

) syfc 7 "^=3 =: 

-m — m—% —«-«— 

•# 

4-^=4 - - 4- 
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V k-uf-^ ~LT j 1 

up 1 ^ 

~ m ±r. 

^ i 

eve - ry hon - est 

fel - low_ I 

drink my la - ger 

beer Im a 

Fat « J = Tr z l 

y^ b -3 .* ^ 3 * j 

/ *>:,&, *' !•'- 

=g^ — 
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For He’s A Jolly Good Fellow! 



For hes a jol - ly goodfel - low^ For he’s a jol - ly good fel - low, For hes a 
We wont go homeun-till morn - ing, We wont go home un-till morn - ing, We wont go 
The bear went o -ver the moun -tain ,The bear went o - ver the moun -tain, The bear went 
Was the oth-er side of the moun-tain,The oth - er side of the moun-tain,The oth-er 


xs-.A-0-g rt t 

r -p- 

-fHM 

C if- p if ff-1 

w -r -i - r - 1 -n n r rr m m 


F F FT_E El 

rr r r t -h- tt — n -1 1 U w r 

W—W - 

w ---p i 








~r 7 ~ 

?—LI- 1 f J -L 





jol - ly goodfel - low,Whichno-bod-y can de - ny! Which no-bod-y can de - ny, 
homeun-till morn-ing, Till day - light doth ap - pear! Till day-light doth ap - pear! 

o - ver the moun-tain, To see what he could see! And all that he could see 
side of the moun-tain, Was all that he could see! 

/T\ 


HI) I f: f f i (CH f fiftif Iftrff rffot 


Good-Night, Ladiesl 


Sostenuto 

/•SOPRANO and ALTO 


Arranged by 
GEORGE ROSEY 



1. Good-night, la-dies! good-night, la-dies! Good-night, la-dies!Were;goingtoleaveyounow. 

2. Fare-well, la-dies! fare-well, la-dies! Fare-well, la-diesIWeVe going to leave you now. 

3. Sweet dreams,la- dies! sweet dreams, la-dies! Sweet dreams^a-diestWe hz going to leave you now. 



Allegro Repeat Vp 



Mer-ri-ly werolla-long, roll a-long, rol la-long, Mer-ri-ly werolla-long, Oer the deep blue sea. 
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